( 22 ) ■ . 

Oirl, hrr Mamma took her irto r 
of Lad.« ; but (he was fo " de and ,1 
iy that her Ma.nra was a/I^t’d of hr^': 
JIO Lady M'ould fee or- fpealc to her • 

returned to her ignorant Corn pany/ and alt 
had no Taftc tor the genteel PleafL of Leal 
nin^ her Book, and improving her Mind, fh 
was laughed at, defpifed, and at laftruiacd. 


you come into any Company, obfe^7c 
their Humours ; fuit your own Carriage there- 
to, hy which Infinuation you will make their 
Converfe more free and open. Let your Dif- 
courfe be more in Queries and Doublings than 
peremptory AHcrtions or Difputings, 

Vile and debauched Expreflions are the fure 
Maiksof- an abjeil and groveling Mind, and 
the filthy overflowings of a vicious Heart, 
Refolve to fpeak and a£l well in Company, 
in fpite of thofc that do III ; whofe Vice, fet 
againft: thy Virtue, will render it the more con-* 
fpicuousand excellent. 

Modefly in your Difeourfe will give a Luftre 
to Truth, and an Excufe to your Error. 

We are not fo much to regard who fpeaks, as 
what is Ipoken. 

We mufl: fpeak well, and aft well. Brave 
Aftions are the Subflance of Life, and good 
Sayings the Ornament of it. 

'The Tongue is as a vvliu Beaft, very difficult to 
be chain’d again, when once let ioofe. 
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The T R t ^ ^ ^ 

D^ar William, M ' 

-ft. Head intt a ’Twinant Sbaf ; 

rL. William, AW’/ 

("Ti'i hath fT'ay 
A S^ulml fftnd hi! htlle 

Jnjumbirtg round a rolling Cage 
rhe Cage, as either Side turn d up ^ 

Striking a Ring of Bells a-top ? 

Mood'dtn the Orbs, pleas d with the chwtts. 

The foolilhCrcature thinks he c.mbs ; 

But here or there, turn iVooodor Wire, 

He never gets two Inches higher* 

A Silly Boy fpent all his Time at Play, and 
placed his higheft Happinefs in playing 
beft at Taw, Nine Pins, and at trundling the 
Hoop, and when he beat his Companions, be 
thought himfelf the beft Man of. them all ; He 
grew [iroud, ftrutted, and fancied himlelf a cle- 
verer Fellow than any of his Companions. S 
can out-do you , all, faith he, at Play. And 
we all, faid one of the Boys, can out-do you at 
our Books ; all your Art proves you to be at 
beft but a Child } but our Learning makes us 
Men. The Boy faid right, his Happinefs 
was no greater than the Squirrel’s, Pleafed 
with afoolHh Vanity, he thought Tie climbed ; 

, he fancied he arofe above the reft, when he fell 
■ beneath 


